THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
that held me captive; the consciousness of complete impotency
which rose in me like a mockery of myself; the feverish imag-
ination that troubled me with an endless variety of ugly pic-
tures; a restless impetus that compelled me to run up and
down for hours in my ceU like a wild animal in its cage; then a
dreary emptiness in mind and heart which finally ended in dull
brooding without any definite thought.

On the morning of the fourth day I addressed a second
letter to the prefect still more vehement and pathetic than the
first, and shortly afterwards the turnkey told me that I would
be taken to the bureau of the chief. In a few minutes I found
myself in a comfortably furnished office-room and in the pres-
ence of a stately gentleman, who kindly asked me to sit down.
He then complimented me elaborately upon the correctness of
the French of my letters, which he called quite remarkable,
considering my German nationality; and he expressed in the
politest phrases his regret that I had been incommoded by my
arrest. There was really no charge against me. It was only
desired by the government that I select a place of residence
for myself outside of the boundaries of France, and to this end
leave Paris and the country as soon as might be convenient to
me. In vain I tried to move this polite gentleman to a state-
ment of the reasons which might make my removal from
France so desirable. With constantly increasing politeness he
told me that it was so desired in higher places. At last I
thought to appease his evident trouble about my lacerated feel-
ings by the remark that in fact the desire of the government
did not incommode me at all, inasmuch as I had intended to
go to Condon, and that my arrest had only delayed me some-
what in my preparations for departure. The polite gentleman
was enchanted at this happy coincidence of my intentions with
the desire of his government, and he told me finally not to be
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